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re pleasure’s brightest prospects grow,

Which sorrow cannot blight.
It darts a ray of cheering light

igh man's benighted soul,
And brings a sweet enchanting spell
ver can be told.
d and artless love,

"Tis woman®s m

That lends ta lifs its charm ;
nakes this world a Paradise,

Where sorrow ne'er can harm.

Man's br
Dispair may seize his breast,
But wor

And hd

ghtest hopes may all be lost,

an's smilés can calm the storm,
nis passiops rest.

They're richer than the precious dust

|

trowsers puffed in at the waistbands.—
This kinder made my mind easy on that
poiat; 8o | went on thinking what I should
say to Miss Miles when I got up to her
house. Now it aint no ways hard to
make first rate speeches up in a fellers
head, when he’s going 10 see a gal that
he’s beginning to make a shine arter; but
some how, the worst of itall is, a chap
always forgets every word on it when he
comes where the gal 1s,

I begun to grow awful uneasy jist a-
fore 1 got to the house, and my heart sot
to beatin in my bosom like a pessel inan
old fashioned samp morter. It seemed
to me as if some body was looking arter
me and as if they knew | was goin a cour-
ting in broad day light, which wasenough
to make any decent chap look foolish that
never thought of making up to the gals
only on a Sunday night arter dark, when
these things seem to come nat’ral. Wal,
when [ got aginthe house, [ took a squint
up the winders, for | thought mebby Miss
Miles would be a lookin out, but there

the white marble steps that looked as
white as snow with a great chunk of mar-
ble a curling down each side on’em, and
there | stood stock still, for my heart
floundered about so that it eenamost cho-
ked me, and if I'd a been huog I couldn™
a got pluck to pull the silver nob and

all the York people keep their doors fas-
tened in the day time, so that if a fellers
in ever so much of a hurry, he’s got to
stand out doors till a nigger comes to let
him in.

By-am-by a black gal stuck her head
up from under the steps as if she was go-
ing to speak, so | turned my back to the
door and stuck both hands in my pockets
and began to whistle, as independent as
could be, jist to let her see that [ didn™t
feel anxious to get in. Arter | went
down to the step agin, jist givin a leetle
touch of Yankee Doodle as | walked up
and down on the stun walk afore the

On Peru's golcen shore,
Egvpt with all her cosily pearls,
Or India’s glittenng store.

'Tis when the dark and angry cloud
Of trouble hangs around,
The guardian angel of man’s hopes,

In woman's love is found.

Diresry indeed wonld be the [H‘lfh

to mankind,
¢. on beautv's lovely face,
%o amile conld ever find.

Putitis ike the fiery clond
Jo | 8 wandering b nd,
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ws his weary foet the way
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nromised land.
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of Mr. Slick.
IRESSING ROOM.

Morning Call
A COQUETTE'S
Wal,arly next morning, l got up and
sut on my new clothes agin, and sot a
Iy
n
leetle, and puiled foot up Broadway agin
inder
should meet Miss Miles, as I did yester-
dav; but somehow there dida’t seem to
be any body a stirring. There warnt a
single one of the whiskered chaps in
sight, and all the wimmin flolks that |
could see, up or down, seemed to have on
nothing but their every day clothes. |
saw two or three rale home-spun, modest
looking young critters, but they warnt
dressed up, and some on’em were a car-
rying bandboxes and such things afore
them — Once | got allfired wrathy. for a
nigger woman stood out on the side-walk
with a great long brush in her hand, a
scrubbin the winders of a big house with
it; and jist as | come a]ong, she give the
brush a flourish and sent a hull thunder
shower of dirty water all over my new
clothes. “You eternal black nigger you!
—you'd better look out, and keep your
soap suds (or them that wants washin,”
sez |. But she he heed out a laffin, and
[ begua to brush away agin jist as if |
fm‘m $aid a word to her. *“Think” sez
h "It wouldnt be jist the thing for any
body 10 see me a jawin here with a nig-
ger weach, so | may as well grin and
bear it, for | don"t know of any thing that
proves a feller a leetle soft in the garret,
% much as keeping up a quarrel with a
person that is so much beneath them that
there aint nethig to be gained, though
You do git the upper hand.® So ljist
choked in,and took out my hankerchief,
and wiped off my coat sleeves, and went
along; but it warnt no easy matter to
Davigale so asnot to git a second ducking,
‘or every nigger in York seemed to be
oul a washing winders. | come near
slipping up, two or three times, the stuns
were so wet afore all the houses. [ecan
tell you what, this going to make morn-
ing calls aint no joke, especially if a fel-
ler bappens to be dressed up. The nig-
Ee1s will sponge his coat for him if the
Wallor forgot to, without charging him for
¢ trouble,
Jist afore I got up to the great four sto-
T¥ house where Miss Miles lives, |
1o feel sort of anxious again. *“Think,”
%z |, “what on arth shall I say to her
when | get there,” so | kept a thinking
o%er a nice little speech that I meant to
@ke. | read in story books about lov-
73 that always went dow n on their knees
¥hen they talked soft sodder to such
Stuck up galsas Miss Miles; but to save
My life I coulda’t make up my mouth to
&; “the gal must be more than common
aad blood that would ever bring Jo-
Bathan Slick, to his marrow bones.
ing so if she calculates that I'm go-
s, why Ot p
w to

“Besides,” sez |

:
s ¢

house, a tryvin to git up courage. At last
a gal cum to the door with a tin basin in

1_ her hands and begun to scour the silver

| nobs, so | jist went rite up the steps agin
| like a house-a-fire, and sez | to the gal:

“ls Miss Miles to hum?”

She kinder started at me,asif she was
going to ask what 1 wanted, but 1 warnt
going to stand there a talking to her, so
L jist pushed ahead and went into the en-
try way. There warnt no body there,
but one of the mahogany doors that o-
pened on the side, was open and | went
in. If apy thing the two great rooms
was more hansumer than them at cousin
Bebee's; the foot-stools and the sertees
and the chairs were all kivered with shi-
ny red velvet figured off like all natur,
but they stood about all over the carpet
every which way, two or three little stun

| tables stood out in the middle of the room,

'm | wants to see

myself|
: in

one on ‘em was kivered with decanters
and wine glasses, and some of the books

fore the fire, thinking of eepamosteve-|jay all kivered with gold, a glittering
thing on arth, ull the clock struck and Shill”lﬂ on the pnri.r}f_.
ine; then I jist slicked down my hair a| were all lined with solid silver, but there |
_ | warn't a spark of fire in either on’m yet, |
cxpected every minute that llapd the ashes lay all scattered over the |
land a lookin down on her awk’ard dress,

The grates

stun herths as thick as could be. A part
of the great silk-winder curtains were
hitehed up and the rest on 'em fell clear
down to the floor, over the winders till
the sunshine th#came pouring through
them looked as light and red as a hun-
dred glasses full of currentwine. Thinks
I, what on arth has become of all the
folks; one would think they hadn’t eaten
breaklast yet; that couldn't be, for by
that time it was eenamost ten o'clock,
and any body that has the least idee of
gettin a livin won™t wait arter six for his
breakfast.— Wal, arter wanderin about
the rooms a good while, I jist went into
the entry way agin—by that time the
gal I’d seen at the door had gotup on a
chair and was a hauling down a great
round glass thing which was hung by a
sort of chain up to the ruff of the entry.
When she seed me a comin out of the
two rooms, she yelled out asif she didn™t
know that | was there afore. _

“W hat do you want here,” sez she, im-
pudent as could be.

*Hold your tarnal yop, youcritter you,’
sez |, *and jist tell me where Miss Miles
is, I've come to make her a morning call.?

The gal seemed a little mortified by
that, and sez she, toa little stuck up cuf-
fee boy that come up stairs just at that
time; “here’s a gentleman wants to see
Miss Miles, is she up yet.”

“Wal, now” thinks sez I, “if this York
aint the beatenest place that ever I did
see — there aint a pigger in it but what’s
a pokin fua at you, or a throwing water
or some tarnal thing or another. [ won-
der if these leetle coots think I'm soft e-
nuff 1o believe that an honest hansum gal
like Miss Miles liesabed till ten o'clock.
They dont stufl me up that way any how,
if 1 did come from the country.

«What name shall | take up?” sez the
leetle cuffee boy, a bowin.

«Oh, | aint particular,” sez I, “you
may take up any you like best—but I
wish you'd tell me where she is, for | be-

in to feel eenamost tuckered out,a wal-
in and standin about here.”

The little cuffee boy looked at the gal,
and then they both began to giggle and
hee hee like any thing.

“Look here, you little copper colored
image you,” sez | to the nigger, “jist you
step up this minit il you dont waat to get
an allfired thrashing.™

The poor leetle varmaat looked scared
out of a year’s growth, and sez he, as
humble as could be, “Who shall 1 say
Miss Miles?™ 2

“Never you mind that,” sez |
Te wtt‘.boloq’u

make somebody come and let me in; for|

voice it was, and | began to feel as if I'd
%!ﬂhed head foread into & small dam.—
he cuffee boy opened the door and sez
be, “ma’am, here’sa gentleman that would
come up.” 1 beard somebody give a Jee-
tle scream, and '‘with that I jist pushed
the nigger out of the way, and sez I,

“Miss Miles, how do youa do.”

I sniggers if 1didn’t raly pity the poor
gal, she looked so struck up in a heap;
but what on arth made her act so, |
couldn’ at first tell, for [ felt kinder
streaked as if I'd done somethin that
warnt exactly right, though | couldn™
think what, and it was as much as a minit
afore | looked right in her face. But jist
as | lilted up my head and drew my foot,
arter making one of my first cut bows,
she stood jist afore me. By the living
hoky, for | never was so struck up in my
born days! You know what I've told
you about Miss Miles, about her plump
round (orm, ber red lips and her rosy
checks, Y
onie of them left—I shouldn’t have known

warn’t nobedy to be seen, so I went up | her no more than nothifg, if it hadn’t a |

been for her eyes and the way she spoke.
Her neck and fored that always looked so
white and hansum when 1 seed her at
cousin Mary's, and in Broadway, was as
yaller as a saffron bag: there warnt the
least mite of red about her face, and her
hair was all frizzly, and done up in a lee-
tle bunch, about as big as a hen's egg be-
hind! She had ena great leose awk’ard

looking gown, that seemed to make her |

look twice as chunkv as she used 10, and
that looked more like a man's shirt cut
long, and ruffled round than any thing
eise. [t warnt any too close neither, and
both of her leetle shoes were al
the heel. There | stood = lookin at her
with all the eyes in my head—my foot
was drawn up tigh:, and my arms were
@ Inﬂngnng straightdown, jist asthe swung
back arter | made my bow. [ kinder
seemed to leel iny mouth open a leetle,
and that] was staring at her harder than
it was manners for me. Butif yoo'd a
give me the best farm in all Wethersfield
I couldn’ have helpad 1t, 1 was so struck
up in a heap at seein her in such a fix.—

down

I guess it was as much as two minutes a-
fore either of us saud a word; and at last
Miss Miles turned to the little nigger as
savage as a meat-nx, “Truly, why dind™t
you show Mr. Slick into the drawing
room "

*Oh, dont seem to mind it,” sez I, a
walkin ioto the room, and settin down in
a chair, with my hat between my knees,
“I'd jist as lives set up here asany where.”

She looked as il she'd burst outeryin,
but at last she set down and tried to act as
if she was glad to see me. She begun to
make excuses about her dress
room, and said she wasa’t very well that
moraning, and that she’d jest 1ook a new
was to read

[
}

pook, and sot down jest as she
1t

“Oh," sez I, “don’t make no excuse; it
aint the fust time that ['ve ketch'd a gal
in suds. Marm used 10 say that she nev-
er looked worse than conunon, that some
body wasn’t sartin 1o drop in.”

“Will you excuse me one minit, Mr.
Slick,” sez she—a minitarter 1'd eaid this,

as if she couldn’t help but feel streaked
yit.

“Sartinly,” sez [ ; “dont make no stran-
ger of me.” With that she opened a door
close by.
as she went through the door, and an all
fired harnsome room 1t was. There was

a great mohogany bedstead a standing in |

the middle, with ahigh goose feather bed
on it, kivered all over with a white quilt,
and great square pillows, all ruffied off,
and the winder curtains were part white
and part sorter indigo blue. 1 couldn
get a chance to see what else there was,
she shot the door so quick, “By gracious,”
sez | to myself arter she went out “who
on arth could ever have thought that
Miss Miles was so old.—When | saw her
yesterday, 1'd took my bible oath that she
warnt more than eighteen, but now ['ll
be choked if she dont look as old as the
hills. Ifever she seesthirty agin, she’ll
have to turn like a crab, and walk back-
wards five or g§gx vears.” What puzzled
me the most was how in creation she made
out took so young—but 1t warnt a great
while afore | made it out as clear as one
of Deacon Sykes’ exhortations. Arter
she’d gone out, | jist got up and took a
sort of survey of the room; every thing
was tother end up, helter skelter in iy

there was noend to the finery and harn-|

some [urniture, but it dont make much
odds how extravagant one isalaying out
money, il things aint kept neat and snog
in their places, The more things cost,
the more it seems to hurt a feller’s feel-
ings to see them flung about topsy turvy
as they were in that room. | ruther
think she didn’t have her company up
there very often,—but a gal that’s got a
good bringin up will be jist as particular
about the place she keeps for hersell, and
which company never seces, as if it was
likely to be seen every day of her life.
I begun to be allfired giad that I dida™
ask her to have me yasterday, for if she'd
been as young as she seemed to be and as
harasome as an angel, I wouldn’t a had
her arter seein that little room of hern.
A pocket bandkercher, worked and sprig-
ged and rufiled off with lace, was lying
oa the settee, but it was all grimmed over
with dirt, and looked as it would give any
thing for the shght ofthe wash tub. The
ca was as soft and thick as could be,
it was kivered over with bunches of
posies as nat’ral as life; but there was a

great grease spot close by the fire, where

somebody had upsot a lamp and ali round

edges and in the corners it looked

Wal, I’ll be darned if there was |

and the |

I jist got a good peak into it, |

with three nice leetle white teeth alyin

in the bottom of it. I couldn’ help but
give a leetle whistle when | saw them.
Think sez I, its jist as like as not that
Miss Miles wont pucker up her mouth and
smile, quite so mach this morning as she
did yesterday any how. There were
two little china cups with the kivers a ly-
ing down by them; one was filled with
whire stuff’ kinder like flour, only ruther
more gritty, and tother was filled with
something that looked like rose leaves
ground down to powder—a leetle chunk
: of cotton wool was stuck into it, but what
|on arth it was for, | couldn™ make out.
: There were two or three silk cushions,
| chuck full of pins, on the drawers, and

there was no eend 1o the leetle glass bot-

A glass tumbler about half full of waters [

To W. E. Sxrra, Esqg—3Sir:- | have
just received and read, a whig effusion,
parporting to be a letter writlen and
dated at your town, Nov. 18, 1538, over
the signature of “Justice,”” (who the
writer is | know not,) and pablished
the “Madison Whig Advocate;™ giving
me the litle of many hard names—such
as “joco foco,” “sub-Treasurer,” “hasd
money receiver,” &c. Not charging,
but insinuating, that | wished to sfare.
or pay to Mr. John Davwis, depreciated
bank notes in lieu of “gold or silver™
which he had no right to demand.

At the first blush | concluded | would
pass it unnoticed, snd allow Mr. “Jas.
tice,” or rather, “JIn Jastice,™ to enjov
his own d“!;ﬁﬂn.n, and glory in hus droten-
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